THROUGH   TREASON   TO   POWER

in 1929 in an affray which cost several of his men their
lives. Adolf had attended the victims* funeral. He had
embraced the hero of Wohrden before his comrades5
open grave and declared between his sobs:

cDr. Grantz, I shall never forget this moment!'

Less than two years later he learned of Buchrucker's
meeting with Grantz. 'Get rid of them!' he roared.
Himmler knew what was expected of him.

The coup which was intended to cost Buchrucker
and the hero of Wohrden their lives was only a partial
success. Warned by past experience, our men were
always armed and on the alert. Grantz was wounded
and Buchrucker's nose was broken, but the assailants
were put to flight. Poor Grantz! It might have been
better had he succumbed to his wounds. Since 1933
he has been in a concentration camp. In six years no
charge has been made against him, and he has not
even been interrogated.

There were similar incidents at Hamburg, Frank-
furt, and Stuttgart. But, though the pack of killers
were at liberty to murder my friends, they had orders
to take me alive and to avoid even wounding me.

This was not so easy.

I remember an exciting chase through the little
town of Rostock. I was just coming out of a meeting
when I found myself surrounded. A taxi was passing.
I drew my revolver and managed to bundle myself
into the taxi. The others also took taxis and the chase
began.

They were twelve to one, and every time I told the
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